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They were poor and ill clothed. But they were only toe happy 
to shelter and care for a lost traveler. Yet once the reason for 
this hospitality was clear, it was very hard to be grateful to 




*I NEVER THOUGHT THAT A VISIT TO My OtP 
FRIENP MALCOLM BROOKS WOULP SERVE TO 
SRINS BACK THE DIABOLICAL EXPERIENCE WHICH 
HAP KEPT ME HOSPITAU2EP FOR SO MANY . 
/MONTHS. HE MET ME AT THE POOR OF HIS 
HOUSE-WARM ANP SMILING-. 



6SOR6E GATSS.' 

PIP >OU SET BACK? 
THCXJ&HT YOU WERE 
STILL IN EUROPE^ 
IT'S SOOP TO , 

see you.' 



ft'S SOOP TO BE 
BACK, MAL-' THE LAST 
- FEW MONTHS 
HAVE BEEN 
PRETTY 
ROUSH ON 
ME. 



"IT WAS WHEN WE ENTEREP HIS 
LIVING ROOM ANP CAME UPON 
MALCOLM'S TWO CHILPREN AT 
PLAY, THAT I RECEIVEP THE 
SHOCK . 



COME IN, 
GEORSE. PON 
ANP BETTY, 
WILL BE 
TICKLEP 
TO SEE 

you 

ASAIN 
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SEORGE LOOKED AT Mt OPPLY... WATCHING 
WITH MOUNTING .ALARM, THE UGLY SIGHT 
OF PEAR BREAKING POWN Af\V CRUMBLIN6- 
RESERVE /I WAS ALMOST LIMP FROM 
THE STRAIN OF TENSION WHEN HE QUICKLY 
STEPPED IN ANP STOPPED 1 THE GHILPRENS 
GAME ' 



LOOK, WHY PON'T YOU KIPS 
TRY THE COLORING BOOKS 
IN THE PLAYROOMl / UNCLE 
GEORGE ANP T HAVE SOME 




NATURE, THERE, WAS MOST UNKIND TO A 
MAN IN MY PREDICAMENT/ ENDLESS HOURS 
OF WALKING BROUGHT ME NOTHING BUT 
EXHAUSTION /I FOUND SHELTER IN THE 
SHADE OF A HUGE BOULDER AND SAT 
DOWN/ THEN T HEARD THE VOICE... 



THE YOUNG 
SENOR WEARS 
THE DUST OF 
MANY MILES/ 
HE IS TIEEP 
' D HUNGRY 




THIS IS VERY KIND OF 
YOU, SENORA/CAN 
YOU TELL ME IF 
THERE IS A TOWN 
EARBY/ I HAVE 

TRAVELED 

THIS PAY 

AND, I Aft 

t HOT FAMILIAR 

W'TH THIS 

PART OF 

The LAND.. 




I THANK YOU 
AGAIN, SENOPA/ 
I'M WILLING TO 
PAY FOR MY 




"MY LODGINGS TURNED OUT TO BE A HUGE 
CAVERN IN THE SIDE OF A HILL /THERE WAS 
TALK OF THE GYPSIES WHO LIVED IN SUCH 
PRIMITIVE QUARTERS/NOW, I WAS ACTUALLY 
A GUEST IN ONE /STRANGELY ENOUGH, IT WAS 
COMFORTABLY FURNISHED/ 



THIS IS NOT A 
HOME AS THE 
SENOR HAS KNOWN 
ONE /BUT THERE 
ISJJOOM AND 
WARMTH/ IT IS 
A SIMPLE LI' 
WE LIVE HERE 




MY DAUGHTER CHATA AND 
MySELF, SENOR. 'AH, I CAN 
HEAR HER BE&INNINO TO 
STIR ABOUT.' SHE IS LAZY. 
THAT ONE /BUT 
WHAT A BEAUTY, 
SENOR.. 




'THE OLD WOMAN WAS RISHT' 
I'P NEVER SEEN ANYTHING 
TO MATCH HER IN LOOKS. 
THERE WAS SOMETHING 
ABOUT HER THAT TURNED 
ONE'S SPINE INTO AN 
ICICLE OF FEAR / 



BTl 



LOOK AT HER /SHE IS 
PLEASED/ VISITORS 
ARE FEW IN OUR 
" HOUSEHOLD' 




"IT'WAS THE GIRL'S EYES THAT 
HAUNTED ME/ THEY WERE A 
BRILLIANT GREEN.' AND, THEY 
STARED AT AAE WITHOUT EVEN 
BLINKING/ THE MOTHER 
TALKED EXCITEDLY TO HER IN 
STACCATO SPANISH/ THE GIRL 
LISTENED, REPLIED... BUT 
NEVER TOOK HER GAZE 
FROM /VIE . 




"I'M WELL VERSEP IN THE PlALECTS OF SPAIN/ 
BUT, THEIRS Was A TONGUE THAT iVAS UN- 
FAMILIAR /LIKE THEIR STANPARP OF LIVING, 
I SUPPOSED, THEIR SPEECH HAP PETERI- 
ORATEP/FROM THAT CRUPE, UNINTELLIGIBLE 
JARGON, I CAUGHT A WORP OR TWO.. . 
ESPECIALLY, THE WORP 'TONIGHT? WHICH 
BROUGHT AN EAGER , ALMOST HUNGRY 
LIGHT TO THEIR EYES-/ I PRETENDED TO 
BE CASUAL ANP PISINTERESTEP... 



AH, FOOP ANP 
PRINK /THANK 
YOU, SENORA.' 
I'M FAMISHED. 



TWO WOMEN, LIVING ALONE ANP THRIVING IN A 
TERRITORY ABANPONEP BY MAN TO THE THINGS 
WHICH GREW ANP RAN WILP... THIS OBSERVATION 
LEP AN ARMY OF QUESTIONS /MARCHING INTO 
MY MINP/THE. ANSWERS DIDN'T FOLLOW.' I 
PIPN'T LIKE THAT/ THE COUNTRYSIPE WAS FULL 
OF TALK ABOUT ROBBING', KILLING ANP EVEN, 
WITCHCRAFT/ I PIPN'T SLEEP WELL / 



WHAT'S THAT/ I COULP 

" HEARP...YES... 
THERE IT 
IS AGAIN/ 
A SORT 
OF LOW 
CHANTING.. 




'STEALTHILY. I ROSE FROM 
WHERE I'P SLEPT ANP CREPT 
TO THE OPENING WHICH OVER- 
LOOKED THE CHAMBER BELOW.' 




THE SENORA 
ANP HER 
LOVELY 
DAUGHTER: 
SOUNPS 

LIKE 

THEY'RE 

INTONING 

SOME 

SORT OF 

RITUAL.. 



well, i'll be ...they're 
playing a child's 6ame.' 
"cat's craple.'" They 
seem mighty serious ■ 

ABOUT IT,.. 



IT WAS LIKE LOOKING INTO A 
GROTESQUE NURSERY... 
WHERE EVIL CHILDREN SANG 
TO THE OUTER DARKNESS 
ANP CAT'S CRAPLE WAS THE 
SYMBOL OF SOME NAMELESS 
HORROR ... 




"I COULP HANPLE WITCHES,! THOUSHT/THElE 
WEAPON WAS FEAR Of THE UNKNOWN. 

ANP THE WORST I COULP SUFFER WAS A 
CASE OF THE CREEPS/ BUT r WAS WRONG.' 
PEAP WRONG/ THAT WAS THE MOMENT I 
SHOULP HAVE RUM... 



DEVIL WORSHIPPERS.. 

I CAUGHT HIS NAME IN ' 
CHANT/ ANP THEY'RE 

SHAPING THE STRING , 

INTO VARIOUS 
CASALISTIC PESIGNSi 
GOOD GRIEF/ 

SOMETHING'S 

HAPPENING 

TO THOSE 

WOMEN / 



"IN THE FIREPLACE, THE FLAMES, SUDDENLY, 
LEAPEP ANP ROARED WITH A NEW LIFE OF 
THEIR OWN /ANP, THE WOMEN... BEFORE MY 
VERY EYES, WERE UNDERGOING SOME 
FRIGHTFUL CHANGE.' 




"HOW CAN X DESCRIBE THE TERROR THAT 
SEIZEP ME WHEN T FOUNP /WYSELF 
CONFRONTEP.BY THINGS THAT WERE NO 
LONGER HUMAN. ..THINGS THAT COULP 
HAVE BEEN GIANT <TATS... BUT WEREN'T/ 




HEARING THE THING-UTTER HUMAN WOROS, 
THREW ME INTO /MOTION/ I RAN SCREAMING 
FOR THE LAPPER... WITH THOSE FIENP5 
CLOSE ON MY HEELS/ 




HOW X GOT TO THE UPPER CHAMBER, I'LL 
NEVER KNOW/MY BOP*" 8URNEP LIKE FIRE 
ANP, MY LUNGS SEEMEP CLOSE TO THE 
BURSTING POINT/ BUT, I KEPT GOING...REAPY 
TO CLIMB THE BARE WALL IN SEARCH OF .AN 
EXIT...I.FOUNP ONE... 




"I RAN THROUGH COUNTLESS 
OPENINGS. ..ENPLESS STONY 
CORRIPORS... ANP THERE WAS 
GRIM EVIPENCE STREWN ASOUT 
OF OTHER VICTIMS OF SUCH 
CHASES... 




"IT PROVE ME ON WITH A 
GREATER FRENZy.'SUVVENlV 
I FELT THE COOL TOUCH 
OF A BREEZE /.ABOVE ME 

WAS AN OPENING LEAPING 

TO THE OUTSIPE / 



THEY'RE STILL 
AFTER ME.' I 
CAN HEAR , 

THEM BELOW/ 



THE HUNT WOULP SOON 
BE OVER/BUT. TDIDN'T 
CARE/1 WOULP DIE BE- 
NEATH THE OPEN SKY... 
IN THE CLEAN NIGHT... 



...CAN'T KEEP THIS 

UP MUCH LONGER/ 

I'M GOING TO PROP 

..GOING TO PIE-. 

SOING TO DIE... 




"THEN, THEy WERE UPON ME... SCREECHING 
ANP CLAWING AND THEIR SATANIC FACES 
WERE THE ENP OF ALL. REASON... I 
PRA/EP THAT PEATH WOULD BE QUICK 
IF NOT MERCIFUL / 



I THINK I HEARP THE SHOTS 
BEFORE X BLACKEP OUT/ I 
DON'T REMEMBER CLEARLY.' 
WHEN I RESAINEP CONSCIOUS- 
NESS, I WAS IN A SHEPHERP'S 
HUT... IN THE HOME OF THE 

MAN WHO'P 

KILLED 

THOSE.. 

THOSE 

THINGr 



soopsrief, 
george/you 
pon' t mean 
to tell me; 

THIS RE Altr 

HAPPENEP / 
W-WHy IT'S 
LIKE ONE OF 
THOSE SILL*.. 

I MEAN... 




yES, I KNOW/, IT'S LIKE THE 
KINP OF STORV YOU SCARE 
THE KIPPIES WITH.' BUT LET 
ME TELL YOU, MAL.' THERE 
ARE STILL PEOPLE -WHO 
CAN INVOKE THE POWERS 
OF THE PEWL 



ANP, I BELIEl/E THERE kVAS. 
A TIME WHEN 'CATSCRAPLE" 
WAS NOT A CHILD'S GAME... 
BUT AN. ART OF 50RCERER5 
ANP WITCHES... HALF- 
HUMANS WHO KNEW 
THE MANX POORS WHICH 
OPENED ON 
A PEMON'S 
POMAIN / 



MALCOLM EyEP ME M/AR/LY... 
WITH THE CAUTIOUS AIR OF A 
MAN CONFRONTEP By A MAP 
LUNATIC.' I COULDN'T BLAME . 
HIM/BUT, Z ALSO. COULDN'T 
HELP FEELINO ANGRY/ 




DO YOU NEED 





WHITE 5PUNDO 
DECORATED 
EMBOSSED 

STATIONERY 
ENSEMBLE 



*35,00 

IS YOURS 

for selling 

only 50 boxes of 

our 300 Christmas card 

line. And this can be done 

in a single day. Free samples. 

:Other leading boxes 

on approval. Many surprise 

items. It costs you 

nothing to try. Mail 
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Th« gun poked through tht curtain of time and fired across a 
million years to put — 

A HOLE 



ASMAMTWA HARDY TOLP THE STORY, 
IT WAS CARL /MORTON WHO FOUNC? THE 
SKUIL JUST OFF A PIRT" ROAC 50/HE 
FC7RTV-FIVC /WILES F'RCW THE CITy QF 
MADRlP, SPAIN, ON A COLP, l^ET NI6HF Eg 
IN FEBRUARY, (934/ 




HIS HEAD 



WHATEVER IT IS, IT CAN WAIT/ X HAVE A LECTURE 
TO DELIVER AT THE INSTITUTE IN /MA£?RI£? TOMORROW/ 
RE/MEMBER ? AND WB'RE LOST.' HOW FAR DO 

WE STILL HAVE TO 



NINETY KILOMETERS, ACCORDING \ YOU'RE A 
TO THE SIGNPOST/ BUT.. .PORTER J MAN OP 
I'VE BEEN WITH YOU LON& i— -^ MA/VY 
ENOUGH TO KNOW A FOSSIL I TALENTS.AREN'T 
WHEN I SEE ONE /LOOK/ / YOU, CARL f LET 
THIS THINS IS ANCIENT.' _/ ME SEE THAT.. 




JOHN PORTEK WAS AN ANTHROPOLOGIST, CARL ' 
MORTON WAS HIS MANAGER ...AND MARTHA HARPY 
WAS HIS SECRETARY... AS WELL AS HIS F/ANCEE/ 
ALL THREE WERE TIREP AND TENSE/ EUROPEAN 
LECTURE TOURS /IRE NOT EASY/ THAT WAS TO BE 
IMPORTANT, LATER .' 



tc stake *y reputation 
That this is the skull 
of a neanderthal man/ 
hundreds of thousanp5. 
perhaps millions of 
years old/ but.. .such 
things just aren't 
found This way/ 




THIS ONE WAS/ THE 
RAIN MUST HAVE 
WASHED AWAY THE 
EARTH AROUND IT/ 
I'LL SET THAT OLD 
BOY NEVER FIGURED 
HE'D BE PICKED UP 
BY SOMEONE LIKE 
MiE WHEN HE 
CONKED OUT/ 




NOW SEE HEI»S,POETe».,. 
VM SETTIN& FEP UP/ YOU'VE 
BEEN PICKING ON /WE FOR 
weeks/ OKAy... suppose you 

ee* it opp i ■ 

youK cye&r.'l as if you 

WHAT'S ^/ PIPN'T KNOW... 
EATIN& I I'LL TfiiJL yOU 
yOU? / WHAT'S BOTHERING 
AVE..JTS MARTHA.' 



i?john/ ) you THOUGHT X (1 

WHAT Alte I PIPN'T KNOW, \ I 
YOU... / EH?/«y/VIANA6EE ( 
SAyiNS.' / ANP /W FIANCEE 1 , 
ubaimu/z nee ~~ 




THESE HAf? TO BEAN EXPLANATION ...OF CC»URSE..'.BUT 
IT WAS NOT TO BE FOUND AT THE TOP OF THE SLOPE/ 



GONE/THE ROAD, THE CAR... EVEN 
THE SKULL/ THEY'RE SO«f/ JOHN 
WHAT DOES IT /MEAN ? tT... IT'S 
LIKE A DREAM /A 
NI6HT/«ARE/»0S IF 
WE'D GO/ve BACK 
IN TIMS. i 



PERHAPS WE ' 

HAVE .'MY M//W 

SAYS IT'S i/MPOSSIBLE, 

BUT WE CAN'T ALL 

BE HAVING THE SAME 

HALLUCINATION'S; 




BACK IN TIME. 

my sye.i i 

DON'T GET IT 
EITHER.. .BUT 
I SAY LET'S 
START WALKING 
THERE /MUST 
BE SOME 
WAY OUT OF 
THIS PLACE 



NO'/ WE'LL BE SAFER 
IF WE CAN WAIT FOR 
DAYLIGHT... THERE WAS 
AN OPENING AT THE ' 
BOTTOM OF THE 
EMBANKMENT. ./VIAYBE 
A CAVE /WE CAN 
SPEND THE NIGHT IN 

"iere... weve aor 

TO THINK THIS OUT' 




BUT HOW COES ANYONE THINK 
OUT THE IMPOSSIBLE f 



JOHN,!. ..I'M FRIGHTENED/ 
yOU KNOW ABOUT THESE 
THINGS/ YOU CAN'T REALLY 
MEAN WE'VE STUMBLED 
BACK IN TIME, SOMEHOW... 
TELL ME YOU'RE JOKING... 



MAYBE HE 
WASN'T JOKIN! 
MARTHA/LOOK 
AT THESE/ I 
FOUND THEM 
AT THE BACK 
OF THE 




FLINT/A FLINT 
KNIFE ...AND 
AN AXE/CARL.' 
DO YOU KNOW 
WHAT THAT 
MEANS?THESE 
ARE STONf 

AGE 
WEAPONS.' 



I KNOW/LET'S 
GET OCT OF 
HERE. ..AIOW.' 
IF THERE'S 
A WAY BACK, 
WE'D BETTER 

FIND IT.. .FAST.. 



CARL MORTON STUM8LED 
FROM THE CAVE, AND THE 
OTHERS FOLLOWED... ANC.,, 



A GUN/JOHN, 

YOU... HAVE 

A SUN/' 






I WAS GOING TO USE IT ON 
CARL/ I'VE HAD IT FOR WEEKS.' 
I'VE BEEN HALF OUT OF MY 
MIND WITH JEALOUSY/ BUT THAT 
DOESN'T SEEM IMPORTANT 
N JW... SOA.EHOW/ WE'VE GOT 
TO FtNO HIM I ', 





I CAN'T EXPLAIN IT.' YOU THINK,. 
BUT IT'S HAPPENED/ HE BROKE 
I... I KNOW WHY /CARL'S LEGS 
CARL'S LEG'S WERE/ SO THAT 
BROKEN/ THAT / CARL 
8EAST MUST,-/ WOULDN'T BE 
HAVE CAU&HT I ABLE TO KUN 
HIM/ANP TO / AWAY' UNTIL 
A CREATURE / THAT MONSTER 
LIKE THAT... J IS HUNORYf 
FOOD IS A JOHN, NO ' 
FOOO.' 



YES. AND WE'LL BE NEXT.' 
HE'LL PROBABLY CARRY CARL 
TO THAT CAVE/ THEN HE'LL 
COME AFTER US/ WE'RE 
FRESH MEAT TO HI* / 
WE'VE" GOT , 

TO SET FAR/ NO/ WE CAN'T 
AWAY/ / LEAVE CARL. 



IN THAT TIME, IN THAT PLACE/ 
/MARTHA'S PLEA MUST HAVE 
SEE/WEC RIDICULOUS...BUT SHE 
WAS EIGHT... 



YES... I'M 



CIVILIZE!?... SO CIVILIZEC THAT 
I WANTED TO KILL HIM OUT 
OF JEALOUSY... BUT NOW, WHEN 
EVERY INSTINCT IN ME SCREAMS 
TO ESCAPE, I CAN'T 
LEAVE HIAA .' 
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IT'S DEAD.' 

OH, JOHN, PEAR... 
WHAT PIP IT DO 

to you -? 




A FARMER FOUNP HER, BUT IT WAS WEEKS 
BEFORE SHE COULP TELL HER STORY... 



WELL, POCTOR, AS YOU KNOW, WE BELIEVE 
THAT SHE MURDERED HER TWO / 

COMPANIONS... HOW ELSE I'M 

COULP TWO MEN JUST J AFRAiP NOT/7 

VANISH? BUT THE , CAPTAIN, YOU 

PECISION IS YOURS/ J HEARP HER STORY... 
SHE IS SANE... NOfJy A PITY, BUT SHE 
IS QUITE MAP/ 




DON'T LET UGLY 

PIMPLES 

RUIN YOUR L OOKS 

Don't neglect an externally caused pimply- 
broken out skin that nobody loves to touch! 
Apply wonderfully medicated Poslam Ointment 
tonight— check results next morning after just 
one application! 

Poslam contains all 9 ingredients well known 
toskin specialists— works faster, more effectively 
to help you to a finer complexion. Apply it after 
washing skin with non-alkali Poslam Soap. At 
druggists everywhere — costs so little. 



THE NIGHT MAM 




He woke witn an ag- 
onizing moan, sweat 
running from his brow, 
his long fingers run- 
ning through his hair, 
pulling at it in fren- 
zy. His wife, Joan, 
stood over him, and 
with a soft towel 
wiped away the per- 
spiration from his _ 
face. "It's all right, darling," she said, 
"It's all right." 

He clung to her as a terrified child 
might cling to his mother. "It's getting 
worse," he Jold her, "not better. They 
said when I realized what it was, it 
would go away. But it's worse. Joanl It 
isn't fair to youl" 

"I'm your wife, Robert. I love you. I 
only wish the nightmares were mine. This 
way I can't share or spare you anything." 

"You do love me, don't you? You're- 
you're not just kidding me because you 
feel sorry for me?" 

"I told you it was all over,"she whis- 
pered. "You've got to forget about it, 
Robert. It was only because you were 
gone so long. I haven't seen Paul for 
over a year. Please, darling, try to forget 
it." 

He shivered and sot up. She threw his 
bathrobe around his shoulders and lighted 
a cigaret for him. He took it with trem- 
bling fingers and laughed dryly. "If I 
keep on having. these dreams," he said, 
"I'll be in the hospital for good. Then 
you can see Paul again. Because this 
time it will be forever." 

"Don't talk that way,"s1ie said, bend- 
ing over to kiss him. "I don't love any- 
one but you, now. And you're getting bet- 
ter. You know you are. Dr. Benson said 
you were, coming along fine. Try to for- 
get the whole thing, Robert." 

"The guns," he cried out, "the rifle 
fire, I can't take itl I can't take ill" He, 
bent his heed, his whole position en« of 



intense agony. 

"I know," she said, "I know. Please, 
darling, go to sleep now. You'll be all 
'right. Don't talk about it. Please don't 
talk about it." 

"I have to talk about it," he said. 
"It's the march. All over. If you can't 
keep up— rifle fire. That's all I heard-- 
rifles." 

"But you're home, now. The doctor 
said you would hear rifle fire for a long 
time. You've got to understand, Robert." 

"How long was I a prisoner? Ah, the 
times I thought, dreamed about you—and 
you were out with Paul." 

She bit her lips together until they were 
crimson. "I told you it was over. Paul 
told you it was over. Don't you believe 
me? I didn't think you were coming back. 
Oh, Robert, please don't let's go into it 
again." 

He eased himself back into bed, but 
he was still shivering. He pulled her 
down beside him, held her tight and then 
his lips found hers. "Of course I be- 
lieve you, darling. But these dreams... 
these nightmares! If only I could stop 
marching. If only I didn't have to hear 
those rifles. I'll lose my mind, Joan. If 
it doesn't stop, I'll lose my mind—or com- 
mit suicide." 

She pried herself loose from his arms. 
She drew the covers up around him and 
kissed him softly on the cheek. He was 
silent, his eyes closed. She sat beside 
him, then, holding his hand until he fell 
asleep. She was sure, by his regular 
breathing, that he was asleep. 

Then she went to the window. She 
flung the window open to the night and 
let the breeze disrupt her hair. She looked 
back, just once, to make sure he was 
sleeping soundly. Tnen she loosened the 
shutter, the creeky shutter that flapped 
in the wind and made noises like rifle 
fire. Her hand loosened the cotch. 
"PnulJ'f her lips shaped the words, 
"Paul— S99S," 
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h l P v»-or lock of it-giving you « 
rough rim*? Will your next move be the 
smart thing? Avoid disappointment, 
hearfbre-afcj Save yourself lots of 
tragedy. Don't be a Faux Past For tested 
tactics, use HOW TO GET ALONG 
WITH GIRLS, HOW TO GET ALONG 
WITH BOYS, and HOW TO WRITE LOVE 
LETTERS. Put psychology to work. Make 
your own lucky breaks. Win your "one 
and only." It's easy with these three 
amazing handbooks. 

10-DAY TRIAL OFFER 

FREE 10 d*ys' trial if you mail coy 
our copy in plain 





MmThrillmg 
LOVE LETTERS 

PARTIAL CONTINTS 

Howto "Ureak the Ice" 

How to Make Everyday Event* 

Sound Interesting 
H* v to Make Your Sweetheart 

Write More Often 
How to Express Your Love 
How to Make for Break) 3 Date 
How to Acknowledge a Gift 
How to "Make Up" 
How to Sa> -'Those Little Things" 
How to Make Him (or Her) 

Miss You 
How to Propose by Letter 



MAIL COUPON TODAY!!! 



READ FOR YOURSELF 

How To Interest Someone in You 
... Get Date* ... Win His or Her 
Love . . .Become the "One and 
Only" . . . "Make up" After a 
Quarrel . . . E.press Your Love . . . 
Hold Your Sweetheart ... Be a 
Personality . . .Improve Your 
ersation. Loots, Manner* . . . 
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postal charges). \i not plea; 
D How To Write Love Letter. @ 98c 
D How To Set Along With Girls @ ?8t 
□ How To Get Along With Boyt @ 98c 
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With God 



m m 



all things are possible! 9 



Dedf Friend t 

Are You Faxing Problems of Any Kind,? 
' Are You Worried About Your Health? 
Are You Worried About Money Troubles, or 

Your Job? 
Are You Worried About Some One Dear To 

You? 
Are You Worried About Your Children, Your 

Home -Life, Your Marriage? 
Is Some One Dear to You Drinking Too Much? 
Do You Ever Get Lonely, Unhappy or 

Discouraged? 
' Would You Like To Have More Happiness, 

Success, "Good Fortune" in Life? 
If you do have any of these Problems, or others 
like them, dear friend, then here is wonderful 
NEWS— NEWS of a remarkable NEW WAY 
of PRAYER that is helping thousands of other 
men and women to glorious NEW happiness and 



joy! Whether you have always believed in 
PRAYER or not, this remarkable SEW WAY 
may bring a whole NEW world of happiness tad 
joy to you — and very, very quickly too! 

So don't wait, dear friend. Don't let another min- 
ute go by ! If you are troubled, worried or unhappy 
IN ANY WAY — we invite you to send your name 
and address with 10c (coin or stamps) so we can 
rush FULL INFORMATION to you by AIR 
MAIL about this remarkable NEW WAY of 
PRAYER that is helping so many others and may 
just as certainly and quickly help YOU! 

You will surely bless this day — so please don't 
delay! Just mail your name, address and 10c (coin 
or stamps) now to LIFE-STUDY FELLOW- 
SHIP, Box '50 8 Noroton, Conn. We will rush 
this wonderful NEW Message of PRAYER and 
FAITH to you by AIR MAIL, 



No one heard the laughter and the dancing feet or the skirl if 
bagpipes- except this man. This is the weird account of what 
happened to him when he decided to stalk— 

&MERRY- GHOSTSV 

CAPMI*BEliL CA51 LB 




'Wg STANC7 HERE THIS SKSX WINPy SEPTEMBER 
M0HNIH6, IN THE SCOTTISH HKSHLANPS, SAZINS 
PENSIVELY, ANP SOMEWHAT SAPIV, AT SAUNT, 
iflOOMY- ANP PRISHT6NINS -CAMPBELL CASTLE ., 




FREP ANP I WERE FRIENP5 
SINCE CHILPHOOP--I SAW 
HIM SROW FAMOUS AS 
A WRITER.' BUT HIS. 
FAME NEVER, 
PARTEP US .'WE 
REMAINEP 
FAST FRIENPS... 
THBN, THREE 
MONTHS A60, 
WE CAME TO 
SCOTLAND 
FROM THE 
U.&..HE 
WANTED TO 
WRITE A 
BOOK... 



we TOOK LODGING AT THE INN 
THAT NIGHT/ AND, IN THE MORNING, 
WE SAW ANCIENT CAMPBELL 
CASTLE FOR THE FIRST TIME/ 
I STILL RECALL WITH SOMETHING 
Of A SHUPDER. FRED'S WORDS, 
AS WE STARED /ST THE CASTLE/ 



MY FAMILY LINE CAN 
BE TRACED RIGHT 8ACK 
TO THAT CASTLE, IAN.' 
THAT'S WHAT MY BOOK 
SHALL BE ABOUT, THE. 
CAMPBELL CLAN/ 



LOOKS LIKE 
A GRIM PLACE, 
DOESN'T IT/ 
BUT I IMAGINE 
IT SAW A BIT 
OF GAIETY IN 
ITS TIME .' 



THEN ¥01/ CAN FEEL, 
IT TOO, EH/A SENSATION 
OF BEINS ONe WITH 
THE PAST... A SORT 
OF UNION WITH THINGS 
LONG GONE... 



I SAY, BS6P/ 

YOU'RE PUTTIN® 

WORDS IN *y 

MOUTH/ X-FEEL. 

NOTHING OF THS 

SORT.'slg HER?, 



^®m 



BOSH/ THE HMM9 
BLOWING THROUGH 
THE TREES MAKES 

THE SAME REEDV 
MUSICAL SOUND... 

IT'S SIMPLE LOGIC/ 



NO.,, IT'S BETTER NOW.' 
JUST A MILP ATTACK. ' 
IAN... TMB MUS/C... 
TUB PIPES.' LISTEN/ 
COME ON.' 



"THEN WE WERE THERE, 
5TANPING ON THE DRAW- 
BRIDGE OF THE ANCIENT 
CASTLE/ THE WIND HCWLEP 
MOURNFULLY AROUND US... 




'THE OLOOAAV, PUST- LADEN CCRRIPPRS 
WERE AS DEAD AS ANYTHING' CAN " 
BE PEAC/ THERE WAS NO MOVE- 
MENT... NO SOUNP... ONLY THE WNP 
OUTSIDERS IT BLEW THROUGH' THE 
WINPOWS AND THE NARROW SLITS' 



IF THAT 
8LASTEP 
WIND WOULD 
ONLY PIE 

DOWN.' 



IT IS NOT THE WIND.. 

PIPN'T I TELL YOU? 

IT IS THE MUSIC OP 
THE BAGPIPES.' SEE 

them, jan?' see 

THS/Vf * COMB ... TO 
HE BALLROOM / 




"THUS PIP WE ENTER THE SPACIOUS, EMPTY 
BALLROOM... WHERE ONCE THE GLORY OF A 
MIGHTY CLAN MUSTVE REACHED ITS HEIGHT. 
I SAW NOTHING BUT THE EMPTINESS.' BUT 
PKD ... FR£& SAW... OR SAID HE SAW/ 



"REMEMBER, TO MY EYES, FRED CAMPBE 
DANCED ALOfJB IN THE MUSTY, ANCIENT B. 
ROOM... HE DANCED LIKE A MAN GONE MAP. 




"BEAR IN 

MINP HOW 

I FELT/ FREP 

CAMPBELL 

WAS MY 

LIFELONG 

FRIENP/TO 

SEE THI5 

HAPPENING 

TO HIM 

EILLEP 

7hE WITH 

PANIC/ SO, 

BACK AT 

THE INN/ 

I TOOK 

STRONG 

MEASURES 

TO 
COUNTER 

THESE 
INCREPlBLE, 
HAPPENINGS/ 



THIS IS POCTOR MACTAVISH.FREP.' 
I AP/HIT I TOLP YOU I CALLEP 
HIM IN TO CHECK YOUR HEART.. 
BUT... WELL, POCTOR AIACTAVISH 
IS ALSO A PSYCH/ATRIST.. 




yes... I know/ you think I 

PONT REALLY HEAR THE BAG- 
PIPES ... THAT I PONT SEE 
THE CANCERS/ IS THAT^NOT. 
TRUE? I ASSURE YOU, 
POCTOR, I'M NOT MAO.. 
YOU'RE WASTING YOUR 




"THEN, WE WERE ALONE ... JUST FREP ANP 1! 
I SAY WE WERE ALONE. ..BUT *V£#/£ WE ? 
FOR SUPPENLY, FRED TURNEP...AS IF HEARING 
A VOICE ' 



"ONCE AGAIN HE HAP THAT CALM, PEACEFUL 
EXPRESSION ON HIS FACE ...AS IF THERE WESE 
OTHERS IN THE ROOM WITH US.' 




"I PLEAPEP WITH FREP...ATTEMPTEP TO SHAKE 
HIM OUT OF THIS MAPNSSS... ANP THAT IS WHEN 
HE COLLAPSED, OFFICER ...COLLAPSED FOR 
THE LAST TIME... 



GREAT SCOTT... HIS HEART.' THIS 
TIME IT GOT HIM/ I FEEL NO 
PULSE ... DOCTOR.' 




"WHEN THE POCTOR CAMS IN,AND AFTER 

HE EXAMINED FREP— I — — "- 

—, 1 I WAS FOOLISH 

HE'S DEAD, , I TO EVER LET HIM COME 
MR. STORM.' I HERE ANP... DOCTOR, 
HIS HEART... / LISTEN... PO YOU HEAR 
MUSIC AROUNP US/ 





'AND I RACED OUT INTO THE MOORS... 
AFTER THE TANTALIZING- MUSIC... AFTER A 
VOICE WHICH I THOUGHT CALLED OUT 
FOR ME.' 



HURRY, IAN/ HURRY.' 



JOIN THE FESTIVAL.' JOIN TH 
CAMPBELL CLAN/COME,, IAN 
COME TO THE CASTLE 



"X TRIPPED AND FELL/ AND STRUCK MY 
HEAD ON A ROCK, OFFICER. .-AND THAT'S 
THE £/tSr I REMEMBER UNTIL VOL 1 
FOUND ME HERE/ 




AND CO YOU THINK 
YOU REALLY SAW 

THE DANCIN6 FI6URES? 
you KNOW OF 
COURSE, THAT THE 
WIND MAKES THE 
MUSICAL SOUNDS. 
AS IT BLOWS THROUSH 
THE TREES, ANP 
THROUSH THE 
CREVICES. 



yES...I KNOW 
THAT/ 1 REALLY 
KNOW IT.' I A/V\ 
CONVINCED OF 
IT/ I COULD 

BELIEVE 
NOTHING ELSE 
...OR I SHOULD 
SURELY BE . 
/HAP.' yET. 



I MUST SO TO THE 
/CASTLE, OFFICER/ 
DON'T yOU HEAR THE 

"" T THEy - 

CALLING ME 




OF COURSE, 
THEY WOULDN'T 

LET ME 

ANSWER THE 

CALL.' INSTEAD 

THEY . 

WHISPERED 
KIND WORDS 
AND FORCE- 
FULLY TOOK 

ME FROM , 
THE SCENE/ 

NOW, I AM 
RESTING... IN 
A RATHER NICE 

PLACE... FAR 

REMOVED FROM 

THE BLEAK 

MOORS OF 

SCOTLANCV 

BUT X STILL 

HEAR FRED'S 

VOICE -AHV 

THOSE 

SKIRLIN& „ 
PIPES...CALLIN6 
... CALLING. .." 




Now Invited Out let* 




"Didn't Knew A Note" 

"I didn't know 
a note. Now I 
play many se- 
lections, to the 
delight of 
friends and ret- 
rench M. Drno, 
Went Chaty, N. Y. 



Progresses Rapidly 




"I. ray family 
and friends are 
surprised at my 



Learnt Faster 
Without Teacher 
"Have no special 
talent-but now I 
playgui 

many wh< 




"'Friends Were Amaied" 



Mr. Vernon, 



"How Happy I Am" 



Duke, Bampess, V.t. 



play better 
than / riends 

Bachers ) who 



g Stone, S. Dak. 



"Easy of Falling Off L> 



Now my I 

i being ful- 
filled." ~ Mrs. 



Wins Set With Friends | 



Thousands^ Play mo 
Never Thought They Gould! 



floyer, Blackwell. Mo 

"Never Dreamed 
I Would Play" 

"Woutdt 
hnve believed 
it possible 

play in sui 
a short tim 
Friends car 

think it's me, but it's yo 

Turner, St. Victor, Canad 

Plays for Church 



She can play any- 
thing — and had never 
taken lessons before." — 
Patty Jeffrey, Swtelwa- 



kj V -As explained 
n« W » SH 'SSe°e BOOK, myone «*» 
fin a new ™ n „itar, accordion, 01 
tishes to play "'""^en can now learn 

a „y o,h« ™«'»!.S"Ts A-B-C" Method. 

quickly, ft""* f ! y „„. b y-»tcp. "P'ini- 

thought they could. di „ g house- 

^£S&%* they havc doM 

do . Vou » mply ""rty, by r»». Sen- 
simple Pi« e r?^ P S clear pictures 
■ h le explanations ana y _ 

gSSe yo« ""^"S dreC *>»»*■ 
Sooner than ^"^"pi.yl-B "V™" 5 ' 
yo „ find y°"' be ' „r ic al comedy hus, 
y „.l.zes. folk .»«.. 7 o S ' Ca a l rtto „, »t.l- 
d "^;re n cr [ ed"and°hecO ! t«only. 

™„ cents » le»o"_ 






U. S. School 



"Enjoyed Every Step" 



Never Believed It Possible 



^OOKAftDVBSON-SAJPtt 

"school *n. Bigdiy -d njTSe? 

NOW IT'S »«'i accomp»*£S5 
cessful yea*'- 



Mail this for FREE BOOK 



U. I. Sthool of Music, t1udioC149IOPorI Washington, N. t. 

Send rite FREE BOOK and FREE Lesson-Sample. 
No obligation— and no salesman is to call upon me. 
I'm interested in playing (name instrument) 



D I do Q I do 



T/ti[ STRANGE 

, APPEARANCES 
OF QHOST"lMAeeS 
ON PHOTOGRAPHS 
ARE CONSIDERED 
Bf SPIRITUALISTS 
AS EVIDENCE OF 
THE EXISTENCE OF 
SUPERNATURAL 
BEINGS.' . 




^PMlS IS THE LOGICAL EXPLANATION...YET I 
PHOTOGBAPHERS INSIST THAT THESE i 

hot oouBLg gxpo&i/ees. and so the 

RIDDLE GOES ON.., CAN TM£ SP/RITUAL/ST*. 

ee */0HT f 



BWSf&MS! 

LADIES! 
MEN! 

PREMIUMS! 




MURDER ? 




He walked into hit 
office with a con- 
tainer of black eef- 
.fee and the morning 
newspaper, the way |3_ 
he did every morning 
at five minutes of 
nine. He said hello 
to theeffiee help and f 
opened the dasr to 
his own private cub- 
by hole. Miss Steiner, his stenographer, 
came up to him quickly, before he hod 
time to spread the paper out, with o 
sheaf af letters. She leaked worried; at. 
most embarrassed. 

"Good morning, Mr. Andres," she said, 
"if you wont to sign these, I'll send 
them out special. I didn't know you were 
going to be out." 

Andres looked up pleasantly. "No hur- 
ry. In fact, yeu're fast. I dictated them 
at four o'clock yesterday. You must have 
worked all night." 

Miss Steiner looked at him sharply. 
"You dictated them at four o'clock day 
before yesterday," she said with empha- 
sis on the "before". But Andres didn't 
correct her. He spread the papers on his 
desk, signed them, and sat down to en- 
joy his coffee and go over the news. 

The headlines hit him like a bomb, 
"MURDERER STILL ATLARGE," What 
murder? He hadn't heard about any mur- 
der. But it was there, in four inch type. 
"TUESDAY'S MURDER STILL UN- 
SOLVED." 

Tuesdoy-but that was today. He looked 
ot his calendar. Mondoy. He laoked ot 
the newspaper. Wednesday. He gulped a 
hot mouthful of steaming coffee. He 
mustn't get excited. He'd learned to con- 
trol himself the hard way. Months during 
his hospital stay he'd learned that. If 
you couldn't remember, you just couldn't. 
Period. But what the heck had happened 
4o Tuesday? 

Miss Steiner's words hung like thick 
smoke in his memory. "You dictated 
them doy before yesterday," But he was 
here; he'd come in yesterday morning the 
some as every ether morning, with his 



coffee and newspaper Only yesterday 
was Mondavi The werld was esekeyed. 
It couldn't be Wednesday, 

He walked out of hls.eubby hole, shak- 
ing. He needed more coffee. Were his 
fellow employees staring at him? Did 
anyone suspect him? Elmtown was such 
e small place, he'd have to hove en all* 
bi. Everybody who wasn't In his own 
small corner on Tuesday would hove te 
have en alibi. After ell, it was murder. 

But would he ever be able to convince 
anyone that he honestly did not know 
where he had been on Tuesday? Maybe 
the deetars at the hospital had regerds 
to prove what they had told him: that he 
might hove periods of amnesia again. 
That there was no real, permonent sure 
for him. Maybe his landlady had seen 
him. Or the waitress in the restourant 
where he took his meals. Somebody had 
to hove seen him. 

He met Bill Williams on Ms way-out. 
"You must've had some day, yesterday, 
fella," Bill said. "You look bushed. 
"Say—I've just come from the police sta- 
tion. Looks like the perfect crime, all 
right. They haven't the trace of a clue. 
Guess the old gal had a pretty colorful 
past. Her dad's nixed any probing on 
those years she spent In New York, By 
the way, drop in on your way back. I went 
to cheek the Gibbons file with vou." 

"I'm on my way bock now, ' Andres 
soid. He felt relieved. No one would ever 
know anything about him and Joyce. Ht 
wouldn't have known himself except for 
that one evening when they'd been intro- 
duced at the club. She'd managed to get 
him alone and then she'd told him. They'd 
been married during his first period of 
amnesia. Before he d gone to the hospi- 
tal, and under another name. Of course 
he didn't remember a thing about it. It 
was just a queer, crazy quirk of fate 
which had made him choose her home 
town to start life over. 

He hadn't even been attracted to her 
when they'd met. They hadn't spoken 
again. Unless, , .unless. , .but now she 
was dead. And he would never really 
knew what had happened on Tuesday. 



S&maihim's bound to go wrong when an amateur toy$ with 
the powers of the master.Jn this case, the master was a 
sorcerer who left his young and foolish assistant alone— with 
these specific instructions — 







GEORGE. HWTKINS IS &EYONP THE PALE NOW/OEAC' SO 
PERHAPS ME HAS FOUND THE EXPLANATIONS. BUT ALL THAT 
WE, THE LIV/NtS, KNOVV IS WHAT HAPPENED HERE ON THIS 
SPHERE.' BEGINNING WITH THE NISHT THAT WALTER HANLV 
FOUND WATKINS HOVERIN& MIPWAY BETWEEN LIFE AND 
DEATH / 



BUT, you DO CALL \ I CALL BACK THE PEAL?, 

BACK THE PEAP.'IVE YES/ BUT, IF THEY COME. 

HEARP THEM SPEAK ITS FOR A PURPOSE 6EOR6E 

THROUGH YOU AT / yOUVE &OT TO UNPERSTANP' 

A MEPIUM IS A, CONTROL/ 

NO A\OEE / IT 15 THE DEAD 

WHO PECIPE IF THEY WILL. 

RETURN OR NO T ' 



YOUR SEANCE^ 




WHEN THEY PO, IT IS TO ACCOMPLISH' 
SOMETHING HERE ON OUR PLANE, 
CALLING THEM WITHOUT REASON IS- 
DAN6EKOUS.' YOU HAVE THE C7IFT... 
.BUT NO PURPOSE .' WAIT/ PROMISE MB 
YOU'LL WAIT 




&EOS&E WATKINS PRO/WSEP/ 
AFTER ALL, HE LIVEP IN WALTEP 
HANLy-S HOUSE. SUPPORTEP 
BY WALTER HANLX'S BOUNTY/ 
8£ LISTENEP, ME L6AKN6P/ 
BUT ME WaS VOUNS ANP, THE 
YOUNS AEE AMBITIOUS... 



WATKINS WAS CURIOUS/ FlLLEP 
WITH A POWER iNSIPE HIM THAT 
EVEN HE PIP NOT YET UNPER- 
STANP/ ANP THE IVIiSKT HAUNTEP 
HIM WITH THINGS UNSE-EM 



NAMES.' I MUST HAVE 
THE NAMES OF THOSE 
I CALL BACK/ANY NAMES. 1 
JOHN CLASH, OAWP 
SjTOtVM SOMEWHERE, 
sometime; there were 
men who haq those 

NAMES 





SSORSE 


BROWN? WHAT SOKTOF A \X A/A 


WATKINS 


JO<E IS THIS? THERE'S... / PAV1P 


HAP NOT 


N-NO PAVIP BROWN /_^^| BROWN/ 


BEEN 


T ///«I- <«ia/>ic /«» M l^^-_ gf) 


FULLy 


7"//^ir NAME f M 


AWARE 


-^ " 


THEN/ 
BUT NOW 




Bjifef?" I )B 


SUPPENLy 




THE AIE 




■i^'iB 


IVAS CO^P.' 




SUPPENLy, 




^^L -"-' ■ ti. j4^B I 


HE WAS 


■f* 1 




AFRAIC?.' 






SUPPENlX 






THE 






/nan/ 


y ^^JM 


VI ^ |flM^/^j 


AT THE 






BOOK „ 




Hu \ 1 ~ Xial 


STEPPED 1 


■* rv rttfm 


FOWARD 




m TO 


-^rffl A T r< - V fl 


THE 


/9>89SI««a\ Tv^/s II 


LIGHT.' 


1 //S fi& 'v ^^fH 




■^SC^B^, 



THEN SO SACK WHERE 
YOU CA/WE FROM / T-THIS 
IS A PREAAt.'IN A MINUTE 
I'LL WAKE UP ANP yOU'LL 
BE GONE ' 



PERHAPS. : /ATKINS: 

WAS ILL. 'PERHAPS, HE 3DST 

ima&wep part oft What 

HAPPEN6P THAT EVEWNS.'BUT 
/HOST OF IT CANNOT BE SET 
POWN TO IWA&INATION/CEETAW 
LY THE ENPCANlNOT/ , . 



SO AVYAy...SO BACK. 
YOU AREN'T REAL.' 

you CAN'T 

BE ' 



NO, THE ENC WAS NOT IMAGINATION.' 
THE KNIFE WAS THERE. ANt? GEOR6E 
WATKINS WAS AFRAIP/ HE WAS SIT- 
TING AT THE PESK SHIVERING, AS IF 
WITH THE CHILL, WHEN WAL.TEE 
HANLY RETURNEP/ 



<3EORSg TOLP HIS STORY.' 
THEN, FOR THE FIRST TWIE.. 
HIS STORy WAS BELIEVEP/ 
FOR THE FIRST VME...ANC 
THE LAST/ r- 




IF YOU'D \ EXPLAIN? THAT YOU 
JUST PINO) CREATEP Him.' THAT 

YOU BROUGHT HIM BftTK 

from the peap.anp 
c.ave a spirit from be- 
yonp flesh anp bloop.' 
really, mr. 
watk1ns, you can pc 

BETTER 
THAM 
THAT' 




THE STATES ATTORNEY S/WLEP/ 
BUT,. HE WAS NOT 5/WILIMS AT THE 
ENP/ THERE IS NO HUMOR IN 
A DEATH SENTENCE .' 



GEORGE WATKINS LAST WORPS, 
SOME WEEKS LATER. WERE 
ABOUT THE MAN HE CALLEP 
JOHN CLARK .'HE STOOP ON 
THE SCAFFOLP IN THE OLP 

LORRAINE PRISON ANP KEPT 
SCREAMIMS THE V\ORPS.'BUT 

NO ONE LISTENED/ 



HE SCREAMEP UNTIL THE 
TRAP QRO^PEP/ THEN 
THE SILENCE WAS BROKEN 
BY WITNESSES AS THE/ 
FILEP OUT, SOBER.AS 
MEN ARE, ONLY IN THE 
PRESENCE OF PEATH.' 




PORTER/ I PONT) SO THE GUARP TOLP ME / 
UNPERSTANP/ I / THIS THING POESN'T /MAKE 
THOUGHT VOU V SENSE /I UNPERSTOOP THAT 
WOULDN'T _— ""A THE EXECUTION WAS SET FOR 
BE HERE ^v ELEVEN TONIGHT/ IT'S ONLy 
TONIGHT/^ /Safin asn T^V NOW/ 



BUT, THE \ IT IS...BUT I UNPER- 

GUARP TELLS J STOOP THAT YOU WERE 
ILL, THAT YOU WOULD 
NOT BE HERE TONISHT/ 
THAT OTHER MAN HAP 
ALL THE PROPER PAPERS.' 
I HAP NO REASON TO 




THERE'S BEEN SO/ME SORT OF 
GRIAn HOAX. 'BUT, WHOEVER, 
THAT OTHER HANGMAN WAS 
HE'LL PAV FOR HIS JOKE /, 
GUARP, SET TO THE SATE / 
NO ONE IS TO LEAVE / 
NONE OF THE 
NO ONE ' 




BUT JOHN CLARK WAS NOT 
TO BE FOUNP,AT LEAST 
NOT INSIPE THE PRISON 
WALLS/ r 



THAT'S HIM.' 

IN THE OLP PRISON 
CEMETERY/ HOW 
PIP HE GET OUT. 
COME ON/ V — 



ONLY THE WARDEN WAS 
WRONG/ JOHN CLARK VANiSHEP 
AS IF THE PURPOSE FOR 
WHICH HE HAP BEEN ON EARTH 
NO LONGER EXISTEP/WALTER 
HANty FOUNP THE ANSWER 
PERHAPS / 







m^ 



jg^gr 



PERHAPS THE ANSWER WAS 
WHAT WALTER HANLY HAP 
ONCE TOLP GEORGE KWXINS.' 
IF THE OEAP RETURN. 
IT IS FOR A REASON,' 
REMEMBER. THAT,' 




EiAUTICSAN'S TIP- IT'S AS EASY AS 1-2-3. 
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can often depend ujw'n it. Lovely hair captures ; 
Love and Romance. JUELENE SYSTEM CARE helps 
many externally caused scalp troubles. JUELENE SYSTEM for 
years and years, has helped thousands. Don't let -another day 
pasi. YOU CAN'T LOSE. SEND THE SPECIAL INTRODUC- 
TORY COUPON. Trv it. EVERY CENT BACK IF YOU ARE 
NOT ABSOLUTELY DELIGHTED WITHIN 7 QUICK DAYS. 
Even while you are waiting for fine, reliable JUELENE, BEGIN 
BY MASSAGING YOUR HAIR 40 TIMES. BRUSH YOUR 
HAIR. As soon as your JUELENE FORMULA is delivered to 
sy directions on (he jar, it will "he all mixed. 



foi 




w tsst JUELENE 

FOR 7 DAYS mi 



4 FACTORS THAT 

CONTROL YOUR SUCCESS 

TO ENJOY 

LOVELI2R HAIR! 

1. THE NATURAL, NORMAL 
HEALTH OF YOUR SCALP AND 
CONDITION OF YOUR HAIR. 



4. THE IMPORTANT, FINE, 
EASY DAILY AFTER CARE YOU 
GIVE YOUR HAIR AND SCALP. 
A PA' IMPROVEMENT IN THE 
CONDITION OF YOUR SCALP 
CAN GIVE IT A CHANCE TO 
REFLECT LOVELIER APPEAR- 
ANCE IN YOUR HAIR. TAKE 
THE FIRST STFP NOW. 



* + *MAILc 7 ?u%™NOW! 



Say good-bye to the miseries of dry, dull, neglected 
hair. The pleasures, admiration, opportunities for 
success, that you may attract with the added beauty 
Of lovely hair that comes with Fine JUELENE Care 
is worth a few minutes and the few cents a day 
it cow to use it. You will hlejj (he day you mailed 
your coupon that started yon on (he way to the thrill 
of success with a improved cared-fnr scalp and lovely, 
well -groomed hair. SEND NO MONEY, BUT. MAKE 
SURF. YOU MAIL YOUR COUPON NOW. Don't 
miss out. Try it. Every cent back if it does not 
delight you in every way. We do not want a nickel 
(ill you get it. We won't keep a red cent unless you 
are as pleased as thousands, who for 25 years, have 
been served by the JUELENE SYSTEM. 

Make This 7-Day Test 

. . . SEND NO MONEY! 



INTRODUCTORY COUPON . 



JUEL COMPANY, Dept.Y-506 

1735 West 5th Street, Brooklyn 23, N. Y. 

I -will try the JUELENE SYSTEM for 7 
days. If my mirror doesn't show satisfactory 
results, I will ask for my money back. 
D I AM ENCLOSING S1.00 
D SEND C.O.D. PLUS POSTAGE. 

NAME __ 



JUEL COMPANY, 1735 West 5th St. 
pept.Y- 50 6 Brooklyn 23, Naw York 



*Our Customers Participate in Gifts ) 




»• .«h %!•«•• ** 1W ' 



*• D,> . 




WARD GREEN CO., Mift'W. 0EPT . „„ 

Rush my De Luxe TUMMY-FLATTENER in PLAIN WRAPPER ON 
APPROVAL by Return Mail. I'll pay postman $3.98 plus postage. 
!f not thrilled and delighted with results, I may return in 10 days 
for immediate refund of purchase price. 

Waist measure ; 

I enclose $3.98 (extra large sizes 37 and up $4.98). (Ward Green 
Co. pays postage.) 



$1 

hi 




Meui, AmayUUf, 6^t — -A/oia Caiy *]a 6 urn A ^yp&uvUt&i, 

THIS NEW EASY-TO-PAY CLUB PLAN 
M DELIVERS TO YOUR HOME A 



UUWN ._^ .,.-■ I . ~ ■ ■ ■ 

"■ Guaranteed Factory Sealed ALL-NEW 



PORTABLE TYPEWRtftR 




EARN $20, $30, $40 and more each week at 
home in your spare time with your typewriter. 

This Booklet "How To Earn Money At Home In Your 
Spare Time On Your Portable Typewriter" will be 
included with your typewriter. Many people are now 
earning money at home' addressing envelopes, typing 
menus, etc., etc. This booklet shows how to get that 
kind of work, what to charge, etc. 

YES only $9.98 delivers the ALL-NEW factory seeled 

Remington Typewriter to your home, carrying case 

included. The balance of only $7.44 per month makes 

If very little to pay. The total price is only $87.60 plus 

$5.48 Fed. tax. It makes a wonderful gift for the boy 

or girl in high school or college — typed work usually 

gets better school marks. Makes it easy for dad to carry on his business trips. When you type on a Remington Portable 

the entire writing line Is visible. Make money at home with it in your spare time (Booklet sent with typewriter shows 

how easy it can be done!). Each typewriter carries a factory warranty. An amazing ALL-NEW personal typewriter. 



^<M'tSeWaUoMt/l^pe<MUe^--Ru<LAf9.9S WUk Gaufum ladtut! 



NOW, only $9.98 DELIVERS THE AMAZING NEW REMINGTON OUIET- 
RITER PORTABLE, balance only $8.32 per month, (PRICE $97.50 plus $6.08 
tax), carrying case included. | p^ R | TER M7iS0 "£»^ J9.m (Town SB, 

The ONLY office typewriter in personal size. It's years ahead in styling, in 
construction, and in features. Has amazing "miracle tab," gives positive tab- 
ular stop control, with a stop for every 
space on the machine — and a simplified 
ribbon changer, and finger fitted keys. 





IMMEDIATE DELIVERY 



SLOAN and PETERS, Dept. 86 

3 IS Market Street. Newark, New Jersey 

D I enclose (9.98 ; send the "ALL NEW" Remington Portable. I will 
make monthly payments of iT.it. Include booklet on "How To 
Bum Money At Home" and carrying: case. I understand this is a 
factory sealed typewriter with ;i factory warranty. 

QI enclose J9.9K ; send the Remington "Quiet-ritcr" portable and 
carrying case plus bfa>k!et. I will pay SK.3S per month. I under- 
stand this is n factory sealed typewriter with a factory warranty. 

Addres« ., 

City Zone State 

Note: You may send full price if you wish. 



/^#/ Top foxmce ///&! 

^pBtaafe Marco Polo's love lor Ihh beau- * _^aMBE^LV *_ _ ■»■_ ft _ . _ n 



in a Big Bargain Package 
for new members of 
the Dollar Book Club 




$1 FOR ALL 3. plus o few MOU Jhippine <»■■<- 

D Caravan la Xanadu Q Ih« V*N*I Doubltl QOuctn'i Gill 

Q Complete Slori*i ol Opeioi Q Sa'occn Blodo 
Q rhtComa* 

i my r«''- I : ■ 



:::;(- 



Y 



Save More than 2 3 on New Best-Sellers 

(Compared with Pub. Editions) through the Dollar Book Club 

ES. the very same titles selling in 

publishers" retail editions for $3.00 
53.75 come to Dollar Book Club 
lembers for only SI each— an incred- 
:1c saving of more than two-thirds on 
le selections you buy. These savings 
-e possible because of the huge print- 
tgs made for a membership of nearly 
000,000 families! 



Start Enjoying Membership Now! 
Take os Few as Six Books a Year! 



Membership in the Dolla 
requires no dues of any fci 
not even have to take a 
month; the purchase of as 
books a year fulfills your n 



BookClub 
d. You do 



left you will be sent your introductory 
TRIPLE package of books for only $1, 
plus few tents shipping cost. Two 
books arc your gift for joining, and one 
is your first selection. Thereafter, you 
will receive regularly the Club's Bulle- 
tin, which describes the forthcoming 
SI selections, also occasional extra- 
value books up to $1,49. But buy only 
the books you want. 

Send No Money-Just Moil Coupon! 

When you see your TRIPLE book 
package— and realize these three books 
are typical of the values you will con- 
tinue to receive from the Club— you 
will be delighted to have become a 



Offer food 
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ail the 



the D0UBLE0AY0NEDGU4B B0BKCLU6, GARDEN CITY.N.T. 



